There pleading might you fee graue Nestor ftand, 
As’twere incouragingthe Greekes to fight, 

Making fuch fober a&ion with his hand, 

That it beguild attention, charm'd the fight, 

In fpeech it feemd his beard, all filuer white, 

V Vag’d vp and downe, and from his lips did flie, 
Thin winding breath which purl’d vp to the skie. 

About him were a prefle ofgaping faces, 

Which feem'dto fwallow vp his found aduice, 

All ioyntlie liftning, but with feuerall graces, 

As iffome Marmaide did their eares intice, 

Some high, fome low, the Painter was fo nice. 

The fcalpes of manie,almoft hid behind, 

To iump vp higher feem’d to mocke the mind. 


Here one mans hand leand on anothers head, 

His nofe being (hadowed by his neighbours care, 
Here one being throng’d, bears back all boln,&red, 
Another fmotherd,feemes to pelt and fweare, 

And in their rage fuch fignes ofragethey beare, 

As but for lofle of Nestors golden w ords, 

. It: feem’d they would debate with angrie fwords. 

For 
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For much imaginarie worke was there, 

Conceipt deceitfull, fo compact lo kinde, 

Thatfor Achilles image flood his fpeare 
Grip’t in an Armed hand,himfelfe behind 
Was left vnfeene, faue to the eye of mind, 

A hand, a foote, a face, a leg, a head 
Stood for the whole to be imagined. 

And from the wals offtrong befieged Troy, (field, 
When their braue hope, bold H ec t o r march’d to 
Stood manie Troian mothers ftiaring ioy, 

To fee their youthfullfons bright weapons wield, 
And to their hope they fuch odde action yeeld, 

That through their light ioy fccmed to appeare, 
(Like bright things ftaind) a kind of heauic feare. 

And from the ftrond of Dardan where they fought, 
To S iMOisreediebankestheredbloudran, 
Whofe waues to imitate the battaile fought 
With (welling ridges, and their rankes began 
To breake vppon the galled Chore, and than 
Retire againe, till meeting greater ranckes 
They ioine, & (hoot their fome atSiMoisbancks. 
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